IN   MOSUL

from the Christians of Mosul in language, dress,
and customs. They consider they are quite the
most clever and important people under the sun,
and this idea is apparent in all their actions. Many
years ago there lived in Tel Kaif a very clever
and wise man called Uncle Goro. If any one was
in trouble he immediately went to this man for
advice; if any were sorrowful, it was to Uncle Goro
they looked for consolation; were any sick, again
it was Uncle Goro alone who could heal them.
In fact, Uncle Goro was looked upon by the ad-
miring villagers as their one hope and stay in times
of need. One day a cow belonging to the village
felt very thirsty. Now, the water supply of Tel
Kaif is not very good, the villagers being depen-
dent upon a large pool of rain-water, which some-
times dries up during the long-continued season
of drought. Doubtless this cow did not approve
of drinking dirty rain-water, so, while seeking for
other means of slaking her thirst, she espied near
the doorway of a house a large earthen water-pot.
Into this she looked longingly, but her horns at
first prevented her from reaching the water.
However, after a little careful manipulation and
perseverance, she managed to insert her head into
the jar. When she had satisfied her thirst, she tried
to withdraw her head, but found she could not,
so there it had to remain, while the bewildered
villagers looked on in helpless astonishment. At
last they decided to appeal to their wise man, so
one went off in search of him. When he arrived
on the spot and beheld the cow with her head
in the water-jar, he considered thoughtfully for
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